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ST. MICHAN'S CHURCH,, 



Previous to the 17th century, St. Michan's was the only 
parish church in the city of Dublin, north oftheLiffey. 
The old church was a fine building, one of the largest in 
the city, and furnished with a square tower, the embel- 
lishment in fashion at the period of its erection. The body 
of the church was taken down a few years since, and the 
present building erected in its stead— the square tower 
remaining in its original state. The adjoining cemetery was 
for many years, a favorable burying place ; the ground in 
its vicinity, and especially the vaults underneath the 
building, possessing to a remarkable degree the quality of 
resisting the process of corruption and decay. Bodies said 
to have been " deposited here some centuries since, are 
•till in such a state of preservation that their features are 
nearly discernible, and the bones and skin quite perfect." 

Vol. II, No. 27. . ^ ' 



The following remarks on this local peculiarity are ex- 
tracted from an article published in a periodical paper 
some time since, by a chemist of this city : — 
" The bodies of those a long time deposited, appear in 
all their awful solitariness, at full length, the coffins hav- 
ing mouldered to pieces ; but from those, and even the 
more recently entombed, not the least cadaverous smell 
is discoverable ; and all the bodies exhibit a similar ap- 
pearance, dry, and of a dark colour. The floor, walls, and 
atmosphere of the vaults of St. Michan's are perfectly 
dry, the flooring is even covered with dust, and the walls 
are composed of a stone peculiarly calculated to resist 
moisture. This combination of circumstances contribute* 
to aid nature in rendering the atmosphere of those gloomy 
regions more dry than the atmosphere we enjoy. In ass 
vault %xc shown the remains of a nun, who died at the 
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advanced age of 111 ; the body has now been thirty years 
id this mansion of death ; and although there is scarcely a 
remnant of the coffin, the body is as completely preserved 
as if it had been embalmed, with the exception of the hair. 
In the same vault are to be seen the bodies of two Roman 
Catholic clergymen, which have been fifty years deposited 
here, ever, more perfect than thc.hun. In .general, it was 
evident* tnat the old were much better preserved than the 
young. A convincing proof of this was afforded in the 
instance of a lady who died in child-birth, and was laid 
in those vaults with her infant in her arms* Not long 
after, the infant putrefied and dropt away, while the mo- 
ther became like the other melancholy partners of this 
gloomy habitation. In the year 1798, two brothers^ of 
the name of Sheers, were executed the same day for high 
treason, and after suffering decapitation were laid together 
in these vaults ; and, as a demonstration that this anti- 
septic power is to be attributed to the atmosphere pecu- 
liar to those regions, the bodies being just thrown at the 
entrance of the vaults, were exposed, in a great degree, 
to the influence of the external atmosphere, in conse- 
quence of which they shortly after totally decayed," 



THE RESCUE. 

X SKETCH TAKEN FROM IRISH LIFE. 

At the foot of one of the large mountains bordering on 
the wildest part of the county of Tipperary, rises a rugged, 
narrow road; it is seldom used except by foot passengers, 
and in several parts is completely covered overhead by a 
wild growth of hawthorn trees and bramble. After many 
a turn and winding, during which* by means of rude step- 
ping stones, it crosses more than one brawling, mountain- 
stream* it seems to lose itself in a deep valley, thickly 
studded with the wild ash, and tall mountain pine^ As 
you pass along, a few wretched huts, occupied by the very 
poorest class of peasantry, give some signs of habitation ; 
but there the lowing of oxen, or the tingling of the sheep- 
be!!, is seldom heard } as a t( slip iv a pigj art* a small taste 
ov apratie-garden," generally constitute their sole posses- 
sions. -.--■.. 

On a calm and starry night in the. month of January, 
18 — , a solitary traveller paged slowly along this path, 
oftentimes stopping as if to goie.rjn sOtne well rehiember- 
ed spot, and as often looking- ilitfehtly on the. glittering 
planets, as if his spirit sought to tiOinmUne with their in- 
habitants. It was, indeed* a lovely night! and its silver 
queen sailed along in bright.^ntl.uuWuded majesty^ light- 
ing up the wild mountain atid tne deep Valley with a clear 
and beautiful radiance* The alt Was eolu\ but Jtierely 
added fresh vigour to the nerves) andever.y blade of grass, 
with its fairy pinnacles of hour frost* .glittered With a sil- 
very and diamond brilliancy. ;0h I His jri such, a scene as 
this, and not in the bristle and ttirtnOij of cities* that man 
feels and .knows the power: and; Omnipotence of his gra- 
cious Cte&torJ th&thiB very soul boWs itself down to wor- 
ihip, uiitranm^lled by thoughts of wirdlhiess— having soli- 
tude for it&,tfcmpta . ,.. .,. V ,« T ,, v , .;. v -:. . ., 

The ftaVfeitef seeiftei aqOBltWent^ Jteara Of ag$, and his 
pale, thoughtful east of feature-, and meditative eye^ told 
of a studious life ; his dress was black, plain and una- 
dorned, having something nearly priestly in its unstudied 
arrangement ; and the slight hectic of his cheek, with his 
\hin form,, bore the rrielandhofy impress of consumption, 
He advanced slowly towards thVdeep valley we have be- 
fore mentioned* evidently with the pace of one who Was 
not £here for the first time; arid every stunted tree and 
bramble-bush seemed to be replete with childish remem- 
brances. As he came suddenly in one of the turnings of 
the narrow jjath to the edge of a small stream, of whose 
propinquity, in consequence of its bubblings, he had been 
forborne time aware Jie perceived two wild looking figures 
fitting composedly on its opposite bank, at the very place 
Vrhere he should land from the last stepping-stone. They 
were both rather low sized, but very muscular, and were 
clad in- the white frize jacket generally worn, while two 
caps of fbr, evidently of their own rude manufacture,' 
were pulled deeply oyer their brows, and nearly concealed 
their feafeutes,' .Thoiigh his approach must have been per- 
ceived, they did not move a limb; and as he stepped 



from one stone to another, till he stood upon tne last one 
the silence continued perfectly unbroken. At len&th the 
youth gave them the general salutation of— 

" God save you, boys.'* 

To which they both answered, " God save you kindly 
agragal" without moving an inch, "' 

" Would you be pleased to move a little aside, and al- 
low me to pass?" again he asked. 

"An' might a dacint boy ax for what id you be wantin' 
to pass here, athout ofrmdin'" was the reply.^ 

" A gleam of indignation at being thus questioned, for a 
moment lit up his proud dark eye, but then seeing the 
folly of anger, he subdued his rising choler and answered 

" My business has nothing to do with you or yours but 
by what right do you thus question me ?" 
" Maybe we have a right, an maybe we haven't," was 
the ready answer ; " bud, anyhow, divii recave the fut 
you'll pass till we know ycr business, seein* as how you 
might be an informer, or a gager, comin 1 still huntin ' 
though to spake thruth, you havn't mooch the cut iv 
aither." 

" Well then/* said the youth smiling involuntarily at the 
rude compliment, " I have travelled many a weary day, 
and many a weary niglit, to look once more on the home 
where I was born, and yonder valley is the spot." 

Here a hasty consultation seemed to take place between 
the two, and they suddenly interrupted, "an" what was 
the name the priest (bless his rev'rence !) gev you when 
he threw his hand acrass you V 

u Patrick Delany," he answered. 

Then, as if frantic, they both bounded up, and with a 
hurroo that was reverberated with many a wild echo, 
flung their caps and sticks into the air, shouting, " Us 
himself, the darlin', that didn't forget the cabin where he 
was rared, and left the grand college, an' all, to cum an' 
see his ould home. Delany for iver 1 hurroo !" 

The youth by this time had sprung* lightly upon the 
bank, and stood viewing their wild gestures with a consi- 
derable degree of astonishment, which was increased by 
the taller and more robust of the exulting pair suddenly 
pouncing on him, as if he were a child, raising him nolens 
volcns from the ground-, and dashing off, accompanied by 
his comrade, with, a deer-like speed towards the entrance 
of the valley* 

Their haste, notwithstanding the burthen one of them 
bore, never in the slightest degree abated till they arrived 
at the entrance of a low hut or sheeling, built in the rudest 
and most careless manner, seeming, in fact, dug out of 
the mossy and ivy clad bank that bent nearly over it; with 
one dash of the leader's foot the door flew open, and he 
bounded in, still bearing his breathless and astonished 
burthen. The figure of a man slightly stricken in years 
then advanced from an inner or sleeping apartment, and 
as the wood fire suddenly lighted up the entire group, he 
and the panting youth stood for some moments gazing at 
each other without the power of utterance ; at length, the 
younger ejaculating, ' tl Gracious Heaven, my father !'* 
bounded forward, and hung upon his neck. The mutual 
embrace; was passionate and fervid; and the father's broken 
ejaculations of "God bless and presarve my boy, that 
didn't forget the ould home ! Oh 1 Iwake-wid the joy 
6v seein' you ! I could cry like a child &c." were affecting 
in the extreme. It was altogether a most extraordinary 
and impressive scene ; and the red glare of the fire gave 
it a peculiarly wild appearance. The father and son folded 
in each others arms— one clad in the very rudest garments 
of the Irish peasantry— the other with such a toe distingue 
figure— and the two followers looking on with joy m their 
rugged features, the twitching of their limbs showing with 
what difficulty they restrained themselves from leaping 
and dancing about. 

It was then about six or seven years since young Dela- 
ny, having shown a decided taste for learning, and gone 
through the usual hardships of " a poor scholar," had de- 
parted for the university, where he procured entrance as 
tf a sizor." When he left home his father was a comforta- 
ble farmer, but having joined one of the lawless Jpdrties 
then forming all through Ireland, and having been inform- 
ed on, was taken, underwent a summary trial, afid was 
pentencecj to transportation. The moment his,.«» 



